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, WALK "NUMBER

THE TJK LE ttAX II.
runi.isirici) wkkkly. by

' I - j(Y 1 1 , - ' ma ST fci
V)31o In Third Slorr of Branoh's Brick Building!' near

t Court-Hom-e. '
"TKIIMS OP JSUBSCKlPTloy

$l.SO, In ndvnnre; $2.00, If initwltlilu tlie ycur; or 0

If net paid until tli5ycur tins exlretl.
JT7" No paper will be discontinued until nil nrrenr-aguaar- e

paid, uxeopt at tlie option ef the publisher.
in7T( CLU Rfi of tenor inoro, tho paper will be

urtyiahedala liberal discount in price. '

'.Tlie Lnw or Newspapers.
1. Subscriber wli do not glva oxpres nolle to

'lie contrary, ore .considered, wishing to continue
Hielr subscription. ' ..-.-

i. If subst-rlbe- r ordor tho discontinuance of their
.rs.tbe puulu.hors can couUutie to Md thain un-

it all acrearges are paid. --

3. If subscriber ucitleet or rofuse lo tako their
tbo office lo wlil-i- they lire directed, they

are hold roMpon-.li.l- till they guttle their bill, and or-
der tlry pa pur discontinued.

. If tiii subscriber removes to another place with-
out Informing the publisher, and their pupor la sent to
Hw former direction, the subscriber IshuM responsible.

5. The courts hatto decide. I Hial refusing t tnke n
nowapaper from lint ofnue, or roinovln; and leaving
tuucalled for, ii piiua facio evidence, of liitonlioiiul
rand. j

ltatcv'or Artvcrtlslnjf.
' Business Cards, (linos or loan, one vi'nr. 83 on

One s Hsre, thirteen linos or loss, throe week, I f0
F.ach aubaeUoiit Insertion, S.1

One square throe months, 3 on
One square six months, ft uo
One aiiiare one year, 8 (Ml

column im year, 15 IK)

One-ha- lf column one year. 'JO (Ml

Three-fourth- s of a column one yc?r. . OH

One column one TDiir. 30 UO

t. 'Casual or transient ndvertimments innslho puld
for in advance.

fO Advertisement not having tho nnmher of
marked on copy, will be eontinuutl until for-

bid, nud charged accordingly.

BfsiNE"sSl)jiE CT 0 ilf
PUOKESSIONAr. LAWYKRS.

A. PLANT!, Attorney and Couneellor nt l.nw,It Poiueroy, O. OOlco in the Court House, nl

JOIIM K. UN. " " HiBIHRT.
A KARMA KT, Attorneys lit Law.HV.NSA All liuainesa entrusted to tln-i- r euro

will rocolre prompt attennon. 'iv.3, '57 n3j.

lTi Y3K!IAX S .

H. c. WATKK.MAS olfora hi" prof.ialiiiHi ar-riees- to

thceitizen of Uiillund and aiirri.iiiiilinjr
nov. . ni3.lenntry.

I A AMa.1. Ac .'ATlll'.t'KN, llankera. Hank Block,
XS Ceurt-atree- t, I'ouieroy, O. Collodions nmuu
mid promptly remitted jnnl

DRY OOOIJS O J.OTIIINO
"v UUAN'f'U A CO. llealerain Dry Goods, firocor-

los. M.irdwnre. Uueonaware. otc. lial fido of
C mrt slreot. throe doors nbove too corner of Front,
IMiueroy, O. -

T NTIVKKK, Dealer In Fancy nud Maple Dry
V.tinods, Oroeerica, Hardware, Ctueenewnru,

11 in noli. Hataaud L'apv, and Mens und Hoy's ('loth-Iii2- -
Cornerof V rout and Court Streets, Hoiiicrov.O

HTO Vjj!SXN I N W A it K .

tir j. PK.il.l.. MMimfartiirororTliiwurrt. ml Dnnl-- Y

Afr J" very jariety of Htoj es, etc., oppoKilo the
ou'rt-uoua- e, Pemerov.' -

.

MIT I i 1 S .
IV riiim.Ki'o.fr HASH FACTORY JNJ Fl.AMXrt

Ull.l. 411 .ir.l..i-- ill thia lino Hf bllnitiul V ill
bo lit I a J punctually, and ut low ralea, by mlil reas
ing or uppiyitiK 10

.w Kfs Mi(,,,K t.

cveams mill. Front" .irHet,Poi.,-mv- T im.r
O Karr'a Hun. Niul If. Nye. Proprietor. Lumber
sawed to oroeron anon nonce, r iusienns
tantiy on baud for aaie. June a. ih.-.-0

:: 7'"
' Cryatal Flourlnir .Mill. Cnalpoarl. Mil r.toek &

Nye. Proprietors. Cash paid lor heat atnll timi.9.
r7"VGEKVM,LK STEAM (i h'IST MILL Natiunii'i
IV Stewart. Proprietor. Has been reeentl
ind is uow prepared to do irootl work on

.JlCVi? IVM IY
LAMHKKCH T, VViitchmnker. ninl Honlurln1)KTKK flocks. Jewelry mid Fanry Artielva,

Court atroet, below the new Hanking House, Poinoroy.
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry carefully repaired on
short notice and reasonable tonus. Jiihi".!3.

AlCHKIf. Watchmaker and Jeweller, nmlWA. ami relnil dealer in Watchea. Clock,
Jewelry and Fancy G'jeda, Frnnl-st- .. live doors nlmve
Merrhanta' Hotel, Ponieroy. Partieiilar iitteiilion
paid to repaiTiiiK Wutches, Clock a and Jewel ry. Jul M

in s ijka n o c 6 oil' ys f k
7PTMA ISSURAMCH COM PA XV, of

I'nuaecticut, hrntich, AKent, Conrt-a- t root,
Pomorojr. Jan .to

BOOTH ANr 8HOKS,
rp WHI'I'KHIDK, Mnnufaeturcrof Bootaand Slioea,
L Front Ktreel, three doors above Stone bridtre.

The beat of work, for Ladies and tieutlemeii, mudo to
Ordor.

HOTKLS.
US. HO'I'KL, AND KTAGF.OFFICK. fourdoors bo- -

the Kollinir.Mill, Poiueroy, Meijjs county, O.
jj A. Webster, Proprietor. n'J" lf.r.-,-

.

TANNlTTiTs vj j u u it t'i-- : nl
(1 F.OKHK McQUIGG & Co. Tanner and Currier

Hutternut street, (on Stipar Run,) Poiueroy, O.

TlANUFA C) T iTTt KS .

PO.MBKOY ROLLING MI LI. COM PA XV, bn vo
hand and make to order, a superior

iiality of Iron of all sizes. Orders promptly exe-
cuted, bv application to the Afrent tit the Mill, or to

Jan. 13, Vk L. F. POTTF.K, Cincinnati.

COALFOUT SALT CO.M PAN V. Offlco In I'enpnr'
Coalport, O. Salt for Country Irude

Hotail, Thirty-Fiv- e cents per bushel.

UUGAK KUW SALT COMPANY, Pomeroy. Salt
rJ Tweuiy-Hv- e cents per bushel. Office near tho Fur

C. fSKAXT, At;ent.

IOMKKOYSALT COM PAN Y, Poiueroy, O. Rnlt for
conla nor bushel, for Country

Trade.

DAHNKY RAI.T COMPANY, Coalport. Salt for
33 cents per bushel for country trade.

I'LANING MAOHTNES, SiO.
T0H5 S. DAVIS, on Sugar Kun, Pomoroy, lins

Planiujr Machine In pood order and constant
opuratiun. Flooring, watber hoarding, &v., kept
eonstaolly on hand, lo till orders. upSli

U liACKHM ITU I'N O .

t E. mi.MPHHIiY. Blacksmith, In his new build- -
iiic, back of the Bank building;, Fomeroy, Ohio.

Job Work of all kinds, Horso-skoclu- ck.-- , executed
wilhueatneas and dispatch. Jnu 3.
PA I NT IS 114 AN I OLAIKUHr

1,1 LVMAN, Painter and Glazier, weal aido Court
street, fonrlh door above Court, Poiueroy, .

KADDhKKY.
JOIIX ilXKLSTI.N, Saddle and Harness Maker,

Street, thre iloora Wlow Court, Ponieroy,
w ill execute all work entrusted to his care with neut-nw- as

and dispatch. Saddles Kolten np in Ihn noateat
tle, and particular attention paid to .M'iiiiil'-- and

plain Harness. tu:iy-js-l-

JAM KS WRIttH r. Saddle and Harness Maker, Shop
Ulack ami. Itatliborn'aaloro, in Ifutlaml, O.

L 'wToon makTnoT
1JKTF.H CHOSHIK. WHon makers. Mulberry street,

aide, three door from Back street. Pome
rov.O. Hiiviigbad lent; experience in Ihe bunnies,
ke is bled te Hxeeulo, in a neat and suhsta ut iiil ninn-en- r.

all ordors for was-ons- , burtrles, carriages Ate,on short notice, and at reasonable terms.
I IriNi'I W'V R Y .

r C. WHALKY.Surarooa Kelitiwt. Itiiiiinir'ahuild-- I
lni!ud Story, Kulluud street. Mnbllcport, .. All

etmaUoa' pertatninc to the proiesaion prouitlv pei-aaao- it

hadias Wailed upon al tbelr rvaidt-nce- , if JJcc. 1C.

BAIN UPON THE KOOF.

J.onpafjn, n pont, ilr'iimln(f,
I iik funey'a warp und woof ;

Ponn'd a teiiclt-r- , aootli nK inuni
On the "Itiiln upon tho hoof'

Once I read it, and ita beauty
Filled my liuart with niuiu'rica wct ;

Dnya of childhoml flitted round me,
VioUita apriiii beneath my fuel ;

And my gentle, loving; mother
Spoke iifriiln In aecouta mild.

Curbing every way ward pui.ion
Of her hnppy, tliouc;htleaa child.

Then 1 heard tbo awullowa tvritt'riiijr
ITnderncutli thocutdn euvea,

And the luUKhlu;! about of lA'illle '
Upninonic tbo innple leavea.

Then I bloH.wd the poct'a dreainliijr,
Hloaaed liia fiiuey'a warp and woof fAnd I wept o'er memory 'a tieaaureerJ
At tho ruin fell on the roof.

Year afro I loat tho poem.
Hut ita awectiiea lingera atill,

A the freslmeaa In the valley
Marks where How'd the pring-tlm- e rill,

l.er.1 to read, hut nut tofooliiifr ,
F'orthe rain ilroji uoverfulla

O'er my head with puliariiiK muaiu,
lint it peoples meiu'ry 'a balls

With the old, familiar faces,
Loved and treasured Ions; afro ;

Trenaured now, as In life's spring-time- .
For my heart no chance ran know.

A hi) I livo airnln my childhood,
In the hoiuu, far, far, away,

Kontn the woodlund, orchard, wild wood,
W illi my playmatea. still at May.

Then my groy liaira preaa tho pillow,
Holding all the world aloof,

Dreaming awuelly, as 1 liaten
To the rain upou the roof.

Evory patterinfr drop thnt falleth,
Soeiuuth like an uniil'a trend,

13rinjriii mesHneea of inerry
To the weary heart and head,

l IIioiikIiIi of years departed,
r'leaaant aoolhiua fur to.dn,

JCuriieal luiiiiiK for
HopiiiKa for Ihe furawny ;

For I know each drop that fulleth
Coiuua to Ideas tho thiraty earth,

Ink imv; seed to hud und blossom,
b'priiiyrln all things into birth.

Aa rhe radiant bow, thulaeullerotU
All our fiiilliluianosa with proof

Of n seed-tim- e and a harvest,
So the rain upou tho roof.
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TIIl- - AEUONA UTS 11KVKN C K
TALE OF THE CONFESSION" AI.

DY WILLIAM E. BVKT0N.

I IIAPTitR Til K FIltST.
ffo ilo the dark in kouI expire.
Or live like scorpion jrirl in lire;
So wrilhevthu mind remorae iiMth riven,
Vutit for earth, undooiiied lor heaven;
llarkuoaw above, dtapair buueiilli,
Around it flame within it doitlh.

IWkon.
Yon know my birth-plac- e, my familv.

my n:imo. Yetira of unspeakable agony
pitsseu since l last Knelt in the con

festioiiul nook, or participated in the rites
of our lioly church. 1 have blinded the
eyes of my fellow men, but I have never
(tared to fool my God, ahhouuh I have
JiL'hted Jus roost dread commands.

The last time that tho grace of abaolu
lion wan poured upon my soul, wrTs be
iienl lithe humble lane of St. Bernard's
iOff)H-e- . Ill the autumn of 181- -, when 1

hfceivcti the attentions of the worthy son
ul' Augiis.iiio who presides over the re- -

ltgioUS duties O! I I1C mountain COIlVellt.
was on my way Hum my native 1 ledmont

'to thu residt'iit-- ol a brotner in the most
I Oman 1 1C pal t Ol the illairt. A few daj'.S
6(,jou,n HL the llOSpital of the GlTai, St
Bernard relieved the monotony of my
iury trip. Would to Heaven that I had
perished beneath an avalanche of the etcr
nal snows which hang upon tho brows of
the glaciers of this Aijune pass, ere I had
entered the gates of tho convent, or en-
countered tho party which shared with me
the hoiiia.i!ies ot the followers of the
African saint. The hadoo of St. Augus-
tine is a llamintj heart! it was beneath his
roof that the unquenchable tires of love, of
hatrtd, and revenge, were lighted in ray
breast.

A traveling party from the south of
if ranoe formed, with myself, the occupants
of the visitors' duinitories. An hour's
comruiii-rliii- in tho refectory of tho hos-piliu-

ni

produced a general intimacy; find
before the expiration of the flay, I was on
excellent terms with Monsieur and Mad-
ame Ccpiegloatul their coquettish daugh-
ter, Mademoisselle Leontine, whoso large
hands and feei, low brow, coarse black
hair, small eyes, and high cheek bone3,
bespoke her naissunce basse; and her man-
ners betrayed the efli-ct- s of a residence in
the vicinity of the Fuabonry St. Ger-rnain- e.

Iler parents were worthy folks,
possessing- - considerable badauderic, but
doting with exceeding partialily upon
their forward Miss, who had been sent
from the rusticity of her provincial home
to receive the false polish of a metropoli-
tan education. In strong opposition to
this pert French thing, there was a fair-hair- ed

English girl, with a pale, expres-
sive faco, and light blue eyes of inde-
scribable beauty. She was modest and
retiring, but cheerful among her friends;
and, at the first glance, I loved her with
the fiercest passion that ever entered an
Italian noul. Maria de Vero was a choice
specimen of Saxon beauty, and her men-
tal qualifications were worthy of the lovely
case in which the Creator had placed them.
She was attended by her father, a gentle-
man of the old school polite, friendly,
and sincere. I have never imagined a
greater bight of mortal bliss than the
privilege of callino; De Vera a father or a
friend and of exercising a marital au-
thority over his intellectual and fascinating
child.

There was another member of the party
on the mountain I have not forgotten
him 1 cannot forget him for his face
is ever before me and his blood lies
heavy on my soul! The predestinated
curse of the Almighty settled on my heart
when first I beheld that man!

Excuse the weakness of this ebullition,
holy father. You have promised me
peace; but you'insist upon my making a
clean breabt before I can be allowed to
coinmenco my atonement. I have told
you my story, oven now. You cannot
help perceiving that I muidered this un-
named man for the love of the beauteous
Maria. 1 did so. His blood cries out
against me; tho purple stream colors each

prospect of my life, and taints the very at
mosphere I breathe. His dying eyes are
even now before me; their strained balls
protude with bursting agony his hands
are clutching at me with a death clasp
his black and swollen tongue lolls over
his livid lips his hair stands forcibly
erect Oh, Ood! so have I seen hirn for
uncounted yoars, and yet, even now, the
lancied image draws the big drop of ag
on v from my parched and wrinkled brow

JJy means of murder has never yet been
given to the world nay, rot to private
faith.' I must repeat the minutos of my
crime must let tho gush .of words es-

cape, which have long, been pent within
my breast. The details of my horriDie of
fense-a- re strange and most unnatural
How forcibly is each minute remembrance
stamped upon my brain 1

ltobert Lo lio'ux was a young French
savant, and related to the family of tho
Cepiegles. Ho was mild in manner, and
amiable in temper. His philosophical ex
ercises had already attracted the notice of
tho literati of Europe, and his personal at
tractions found grace in the evos of .Maria
de Vero, the English lady whom I have
already mentioned. Her beauty, at our
hist interview, left an impression on my
soul which years of misery have not oblit
erated even now I madly doat upon the
recollection of her charms. I soon con
trived to make her acquainted with tho in
Huence which her wondrous beauly exor-
cised over my susceptible heart; and, in
the high vigor of my youth, proud of my
noble birth, and vain of my well-forme- d

person, I entertained tho sweet idea of ul
timate success, althou-r- h tho preference
given to Lc Roux's sociwty was daily and
publiclj' exhibited.

When Monsieur and Madame Ceipegle,
and the rest of tho party, quitted the vi
cinity of the Pennine Alps, I followed
them alou; tho banks of the Rhone to the
Lake of Geneva, and tseduously took ad
vantage of the minutest opportunity af
forded by tho incidents of travel to evince
the tenderness of my feelings toward thf
fair Maria. But whilo my high How of
spirits and conversational power rendered
mo an acceptable companion to tho rest of
the party, she, the object of my pursuit,
coldly declined even the smallest civility,
;md rejected my prottered attentions with
a firmness that would not brook denial.
Her father bestowed marks of partiality
upon me 111 despair, I revealed to lnm
my love for his daughter, and requested
ids intercession in my behalf, lie ac
ceded to my wish. My suit was rejected.
1 madly throw myself at her feet, and
prayed permission to be her slave. With
the proud calmness ot the tngid islanders,
she motioned me fiom the room, and as
she turned away, I thought that I de
tected a smilo of contempt sullying her
pale but lovely lice.

I need not tell 3ou, holy father, that
this conduct sent my impetuous blood in
scalding torrents to my heart. Why was
I despised? Misery had not then seared
my countenance, nor guilt defiled my
blow. The learned and aentla Robert Le
Roux had not avowed his love. Love!
my utmost ravings respecting Maria's
charms did not extract a sign of jealousy
from his philosouhio soul! In the hiirht
of my indignation at Maria's conduct, 1

prayed that she might have cast her af-
lections on the wind, and love, liko me.
unloved. Alas! I knew not that their
plighted faith was on the eve of consum
mation that, secure in her esteem, he
rightly valued my impertinenc, and suf-
fered tho fire of my passion to prey with
uninterrupted force upon my own. can
kered Jind envenomed heart.

To add to my annoyance, Madame Cep- -

ieglo conceived the strange idea that I
adored her low-browe- d, wide-mouthe- d

daughter; and, despite my utmost skill,
succeeded in farcin" her abominable Miss
upon my society, whenever we made a
party of observation, or the necessities of
travelers compelled me to oiler my ser
vices to tho ladies. Maria, too, alfeeted to
believe the hints of tho gratified mother,
md rallied me with one of thoeo hateful
sneers which seemed to tear my very soul.
I he cold lie f loux also congratulated m6
on tho conquost of his cousin's heart. I
could not thus openly insult the forward
Fans doll thus :oiced upon rne, without
quitting a party which contained the at-
traction of my life. I submitted to the
repulsive attentions of the fond Leontine,
for the privilege of gazing upou tho fasci-
nations of the cold Maria.

The exhilaration of our journey, tho
puiity of the mountain air aud tho river
breeze, and the presence of her beloved,
added new fire to her eye and implanted
the colors of health in her cheeks. When
our little riarly trained the confines of
France, her father declared that Maria
had never looked more lovely. I felt the
truth of the remark in the innermost re
cesses of my heart. I was next day re-

quested to grace with my presence her
marriage ceremony; to witness the obioct
of my worldly adoration placed in the arms
of the uuimpassioued Lo Koux.

ouch was the fascination of this incom
parable beauty, that, when the seal of the
church had placed a final barrier to my
hopes, I found it impossible to leave her
society, although her conduct toward me
assumed a bhade of positive aversion. I
pretended ihe warmest friendship for my
rival, her husband, who seemed, in his
apathetic habits, scarcely to appreciate
the value ol ins bride. I introduced him
to various of my acquaintances, and made
De Vero, the father of Maria, my con- -

slant associate and friend. Le Roux's
means of lifo were 6 mall, and the income
of the father scarcely sufficed to keep the
itimily in com tort. 1 exerted myself in
Le ivoiix's behalf, and, by the interest of
a noble friend, secured him a lucrative
piofebsoi bhip in the Royal College at Ly-
ons. This conduct endeared me to the

family. The CepieglesJ smothered me
with caressen; Le Roux became actually
excited; and even Maria, smiled on my
visits with such, apparent' kindness, that
I began to canccivo hopes, if her husband
should chance to die, that she. might bo
induced to listen to my honorable love.

. If her husabnd ' should chance to .die
Tho thought name accidentally into my
head, but it left a scariug mark behind.
The words. were written on my niemory,
iu letters of blood If .he ' should chance
to die! had I hot' tho Jxnvef ta conMol
that chance? . . 'f V. ..

. I .ought iWlthTiii'-BtrgipiJtion- ' of, the
Eenii, ti.il Jl bepanVo JfJrnoBtjriad."'.! stood,
one evening, at tluj eii4 TV ball-roo-

watching- - the' form "o?1 my idol, as she
glided through the mazes of the dance.
Tho sight of her unpossessed beauty sick-
ened my heart 1 hastened down stairs,
and as I neared the street, seized the arm
of the Chevalier Rittoni, an intimate ac-
quaintance, aud dragging him down the
steps into tho street, exclaimed, " Walk
abroad with mo I want air." The house
of our entertainer was situated on the
Grand Square Dellecour. Wo sauntered
quietly up and down beneath tho lime
trees, while tho dazzling splendor of the
full moon broke through tho branches
which were waving in the breeze, and dap-
pled tho ground with moving spots of
light. The night winds played upon my
brow and cooled its lire, and the soothing
intSuenco of the scene calmed the beatings
ot my heart.

"Let us return to the ball-room- ," said I
"Not yet," said the Chevalier Rittoni.

"It is hut seldom that I indulge Madame
Nature with a meeting; her charms are
transcer.dently vivid to-nig- and there
fore the other beauties must wait till 1 am
satiated with my new acquaintance. I3y
tho way, Jeronoi, what is your pro9pcctof
success with ma belle Le lloux.

I turned indignantly upon the Cheva
lier, but checked tho reply already upon
my lips. It was evident that my atten
tions lo Maria had attracted the worldirg s
notice; and a rash word mimit rum the
character of her I adored.

"That I view Madame Le Roux with a
partial eye it is impossible to gainsay; but
she is now the wife of another, and her
honor is unimpeachable)"

"Morally argued, indeed," retorted he.
"The Saxon beauties are cold in matters
of the heart, I believe; unlike these black- -

browetl dames of Gaul, or tho dark-eye- d

darlings of our own sunny land. But
your lady-lov- e seems apathy itself; her
breast must be as coUI that ot old yna-torz- e,'

said llittonf, as w6 passed .beneath
the questrian statute of Louis Lo Grand,
"who sits grimly here in the chill moon
light, and frowns on the beauty which he
is unable to enjoy."

"Her husband is but a clod, said I,
and does not appreciate the value of the

gem which he possesses. Tho positive
lireol lovo has never been kindled in her
heart; and while that husband lives "

"Ah ha!" said Juttoni, in a sharp shrill
whisper; "and why should he live much
lungerf"

1 started at this ready echo to my un
ceasing thought, luttoiii observed my
agitation.

If ho coldly regards the treasure of
your soul, he is unworthy to retain its pos-
session. Fasten a quarrel upon him, pub
licly. Ho must fight, then, try if your
sword cannot do what his wife's fine eyes
have failed to ellecl touch his heart.

A pause of horrible and moaning silence
ensued. Rittoni understood that his
scheme was not unpleasant to me.

"I perceive," said he, with a demoniac
grin; "in less than a week, Madame Le
lloux will sport le bandeau une veuve."

"Oan it not be done in some other way?"
said I, in a low thick voice. "I dare not
wed her with her husbaud's blood upou
my hands."

"All fancy," said Rittoni; "but if you
object to the butcher's office, or dislike
risking the chances of tho combat, entice
him over the Alps, and tho pay of a few
pistoles will bury an Italian stilletto be-

tween his ribs."
"No, no," eaid I; "I cannot buy his

blood."
"As you please," replied Rittoni. "T

neither wish to murder the man nor marry
his wife."

We returned to tho door of tho house,
but the sounds of gaiety tell upon my
spirit, and I declined accompanying Rit
toni to the ball-roo- i.urning' quickly
toward the interior of the city, 1 buried
myself in the deep gloom of the narrow
lanes w nerein ine iugn stone nouses hid
tho light of the moon, whose glare seemed
unnatural and oppressive to my excited
gaze. Murder was in my thoughts, and
dark designs and villainous resolves were
struggling into birth, and dreaded the
brightness of tho queen of heaven. For
many hours, I wandered through the va
rious Buburos of the pebble-pave- d city.
and pondered on the words of the tempter.
the morning broke as 1 seated my tired
frame on one of the bridges which cross
tho Rhone, and gazed upon the rapid
stream beneath, hurryinjr the earthy wa
ters lo us many-mouthe- d continence with
the boundless tea. The gentle Saone glis-
tened in the beams of the rising sun, but
when its limpid stream dropped gently
into the Rhone's embrace, the pure qual-
ity of its element was lost in the foul na-
ture of the mightier river, which hurried
on its way with irresistible energy and
lorce. it was thus mv pure resolves were
ost in the earthy and worldly nature of

my wishes; revenge, and lust, and selfish-ne8- 8,

like a huge river, rushed madly on,
and drowned, in their united current, the
finer but less active feelinjrs of humanity.
The Lyoimeao becran to be aetir: the citv
and its suburbs teemed with industry, the
wharves were crowded, with active labor-
ers, and the lvlling wnlor of the Rhone

were navigated by countless vessels,
drew my cloak about me, and returned to
my noiei.

I had resolved upon tho dea'.h of my
HICUU j6 XVOUX.

TO BE CONTINUED.

- Gentlemen's Fashions.
We see our swells are partly turning

their backs upon the d collars, that
for so many months past have turned their
heads that is to any, granting the possi
bllity of any one who was immured inside
one of those hnoii fastnesses being ablo b
turn' his .Jicnd at nil. Our handsome
young swe'ils the darling pets of old
rnatch-rnakin- g Dowagew.-midit- he cher-
ished jtrvlrges of all lady patronesses who
havo marriageable daughters are now
devoting their cultivated minds to a new
kind ofcollar. The present lawn enclosure
is by no means so high, allowing a largo
slice of the neck to be exposed to the ad
miring gaze of tho fair equestrians of
Jtotlcn liow. Ihe outer rim is doubled
over the edgo of the shoe-ti- e that still does
gorge-Jut- y instead of a neck-kerchie- f.

Sometimes tho ahoe-ti- o is run throuy--
handsome ring, and the ends allowed to
dangle elegantly in front. The effect is
especially light and airy.

One or two swells, anxious to distin
guish themselves, havo their initials, or
tneir crests, engraved on this samo ring,
somewhat in the 'samo style as sailors
have the names of their ship chalked in
white thread on tho broad woollen cushion
of their breasts. The plan, though iu a
trifling degree redolent of the tincture of
vanity, is not without its uses, as it is evi
dent that if any swell were at any time to
lose or forget himself, (as for instance,
in a dangerous flirtation with an Irish
widow, or, still worse, in making love to a
dowerless beauty) he might be easily idon
tified by the help of his signei-rin- g, and
carried away immediately, before he had
commuted unjustiliablo swellicido, to
soiuo place of safely.

Vittitcl.
Taking up tho paper this morning

and glancing over tho contents, my eye
was arrested by those words: "Wanted, a
tew more active and energetic men." It
was only a heading to an advertisement,
but tho words haunted me all day. I went
out into the streets of the busy city; at
every corner stood groups ot men, loung-
ing in tho warm sunshine, or idly watch
ing the comers and goers: "Wanted, a few
more active and energetic men," thought
1 as I hurried past them. Is there no
work in all this great unfinished world for
head, and heart, and hand, that so many
arms are folded in inactivity? Are there
no storehouses of treasure locked up in
the bosom of the earth for some daring
hand to unlock; are there no wheels in the
vast machinery of uature waiting for a res-
olute shoulder to set in motion to roll the
world onward in tho way of science and
progress? Oh, for a Jew more active and
energetic men; men that dare to do great
deeds, to think great thoughts, to utter
great truths, and pull down great wrongs.
We need them everywhere, in every de
partment. I hey aro wanted for rulers;
great, calm, earnest men, with keen eyes
to see through every web ol subtlety and
mist of falsehood, to strip error of every
plausible covering, and hold up the truth
and tho right before the people. Men
with great souls, to hold themselves at rest
among tho strife and confusion, souls
that shall dwell above pollution and bri-

bery, in a purer atmosphere of their own-W- o

w,ant them now, when our ship of
state feels the eddying and whirling of
countless currents beneath her, when the
tempest gathers blackness every hour, and
mutiny thickens among her crew, wo need
strong hands at the helm, keen eyes at the
look-ou- t, quick arms at every ropo and
sail. "Wiintedwanted, a few more active
and energetic men."

A SknsiblK Southkkn Opinion. The
Richmond "Whig," noticing tho constant
and canting appeals of tho Southern Demo-
crats for "a united South in support of the
Democratic candidate for the next Pres-
idency," takes occasion to disclaim the
remotest idea of doing so foolish a thing,
"i ndcr any conceivable circumstauces,"
and adds :

"We may as well fraternate with and
support Seward for the Presidency, as for
Southern Democrats to support Douglas,
whom they have denounced very recently
ns just as bad, if not worse than Seward.
And, in truth, we apprehend less danger
to tho South from the election to the Pres-
idency of an open and avowed Black Re-

publican than of a sneaking and hypocriti-
cal Northern Democrat with Southern

feelings !"
Correct Spkakiho. We advise all

young people to acquire in early life the
habit of using good language, both in
speaking and writing, and to abandon as
early as possible the use of slang words
and phrases. The longer they live the
more difficult the acquisition of such lan-

guage will bo; and if ihe golden age of
youth, the proper season for the acquisi-
tion of language, be passed in its abuse,
the unfortunate victim of neglocted edu-
cation is very probiisly doomed to talk
slang for life. Money is not necessary to
procure this education. Every man has
it in his power. He has merely to use the
language which he reads, instead of the
slang which he hears, to form his taste
from tho best speakers and poets of tho
country; to treasure up choice phrases in
his memory, and habituate himself to
their use avoiding at the same timo that
pedantio precision and bombast which
shew rather the weakness of a vain ambi-
tion than .the polish of an educated
mind.

jtiyTho young lady who caught cold
by drinking water from a danip tumbler,
is convalescent.

For the .Meigs County 1 Mleraph.
llu lias ITIiKlt r.vcryiliiuU lU'auti-Iii- l

iu 111- - lime.
V AHANIIH, m. iuhkr.

Alas ! how true, He has made the deli-
cate flower to grow by tho way-sid- d, lo
cheer the lonely traveler on his journey,
to awaken in the child's mind the beauties
of nature ; it plucks the flower, aud thinks,
oh ! hotv beautiful, but soon lo whither
and die, aud loose its sweet perfumo on ihn
balmy air. There is hum I) in the spaik-lin- g

stream, as it winds its course n round
the brow of .tho hill, as if in search of
somo resting place, where it might bo free
from its ne veiciising toih. , Tjiero in beau-
ty ii: the low winds ill tho getitlo fust-lin- g

of the leaven, in tho voice of nature,
as it echoes back from tho mountain side,
whero it pouia forth its voice iu one Te
Deuin of praise. What torritio grandeur ;

what splendor in the storm, when the
thunder burst, and seems to shake the very
hills, and rend the rocks asunder. What
terrific splendor in the gathering light-
nings as they break. There is something
betiutiful n the vivid flash, the black heavy
clouds, tinged with etherial blue, aud the
loud peal of thunder, that seems to mako
the very earth quake buueiilli its mighty
voice. There is beauty in the forest, when
the leaves aro unfolding, or tho delicate
bud bursting forth from its cuticle, or the
zephyr winds playing to and fio through
the leavos, and that stately floret, that
throws back ita petals, und leaves the
tender staniou and pisiil exposed to the
storm, and tho burning rays of tho sun.
There is beauly iu the clouds where they
hang in rich, white edged masses, hero
aud there over its surfiU-e- ; they soem !H if
immovable, but presently the wind rises
aud wafts thorn tar awxy. There is beauty
iu moonlight, and the light of twinkling
sister stars, that lloat high in heaven.
The moonbeams as they play through the
leaves shed a genllo light on all around,
as if to lull tho tender floret to sweet
repose, and the little drops of dew to re-

fresh it in the morning. What is more
beautiful than the gontlo floret folded in
dreams, and found in heavenly bhimber,
close by somo freczy hill, or murniuriii'r
brook, fanned by the zephyr wind, and the
little bird hovering over it, singing its
merry song as if to awaken it out of sweet
sleep, and to renew its former beauty.
Nature is all beauly; in the enrini: sho
comes in her robo of green, she visits tho
halls of pleasure, sho rambles through
valo and grovo, aud treads the lonely juith
but finds no beauty to excel hers. Go
and examine her rocks rou will find her
there; go into tho deep recesses of the
woods among tho trees and shrubbery,
whero tho bird i3 singing his song, ami
skipping from bough to bough. The mossy
turf upon which tho weary traveler sits
him down to rest, and the valley too,
where the sparkling stream dashes over
the moss covered rocks, where the clouds
seem to hang motionless over it, whore tho
tall fir, and pine, and stately oak, 6ecm to
darken and make everything look gloomy
siiid dismal, whore the sun scarce gets to
shine, or tho full bright moon shod their
mirrored beauty, but the 60111; of the mur
muring winds can bo heird, the beauties
of Nature Can be seen there! Behold all
these beauties! Well may we exclaim: ilo
has made everything beautiful in his lime.

Cuiisriiit, Ohio.

For tho Aleigs County Telegraph.
Natures Xine Aii-tociiic-

DY K. K. DiVINK.

Nature's claim to an Aristocracy is
founded upon the soul, the spirit of man,
and not upon tho embodiment, nor its
trappings. "Ihe jewelsot the mind are
the peculiar distinction of nor nobility.
Sho recognizes no worldly claim to supe
riority, 'litlos ot rank, und a boasted
lineage are, to her, us sounding burs, and
a tinkling cvmbal.

Mind is leally, the only truo distinction
between man and man. All other dis-

tinctions vanish, all others are perishable.
Nature then has i' i veil her title lo tho im
mortal, imperishable, etenud infinite.
Iler Aristocracy are noble expressions of
(.rod himself. Ihey discoverainagnauimiiy
and benignity, which assimilate man to
his Maker; a disinterested love which
recognizes in the humblest child of hu-

manity, a brother, bearing the samo pass-
port to immortality, which hits been con-

ceded to them, and in undying virtue
which transcends iu beauty all terrestrial
pageantry ; aye, they discover a love for
religion, for country, for truth, for right,
which causes the horrors of the inquisi-
tion, the tortures of the rack, and the
flames of the faggot to be reduced in mag-
nitude, as they are speedy means of their
enjoying religion in us native atmosphere,
accompanied by the society of its Auihor ;

of being members of that great Common-
wealth, governed by the great nud infal-liab- ie

Ruler ; of proclaiming truth unmo-
lested by the rabble, and of enjoying
those inalienable rights, which 110 one can
wrest from them.

History presents a mighty array of no-
blemen whose heritage had been bequeath,
ed to them by uature. In that grand and
gorgeous procession, in whose ranks are
identified martyrs aud philanthropists,
philosophei sand poets, warriorsand slates-me- n,

sculptors and painters, writers and
orators, aro found 110 b'azing jewels, no
purple and fine linen, 110 badges of honor,
nothing extrinsic to command the respect
and homage of an ttdroiring world.
These noble sons of distinction have
past-e- from earth ; they have been
taken home, crowned with a diadem
richer than ever a monarch wore. Though
110 mausoleum of marble contain their
dust, though upon no stalely monument be
carved their claim to distinction; yet the
lovo, and admira iou of untold gen t ration,
will piucl.iiin that they were NuiUie's
Aristocracy.

Nature's trim Aristocracy are a people's
true prido and glory ! Yes, they are choii e;

jtnvefs, scattered here and there like oases
in the desert. They hava emanated from
the hovel, and the palace. They have been
nurtured beneath tho equatorial sun, and
in ihe frozen and barren' regioii's of the
north. They have stood at the plow, at
tho tinning forge, at tho work-bench- , and
have nerved in all the humble occupations
of life, and unknown, havo joined the groat
band of ' tJod'8 genuine Aristocracy,' ot
which Christ is the' hAiid." ' " iM

Marietta. Ohio:

A Wmiuoiihworti'yetV tuTiiti)&wifyX.Z
The school bell is ringing," says the

innocent little prattler at play, "1 must
go." "The hour of labor has come," says
the man of toil, and "I must go" "A
dying parishonor has sent for me," says
the clergyman, an! "I must go." "An-
other weary, chccrlos, thankless day culls
me to the sanctum," says the editor, "and
I must go." "I havo a weighty cane 011

hand to day, demanding all my timo and
attention," says tho lawyer, "and I must
go ! as if tho universal motto of the age
is echoed and 011 every side, by
old and young, high aud low, rich and
poor, happy and miserable.

All must go, all are going, anil yet tho
restless, heaving, surging tide of human-
ity is nevergone. Wo might perhaps in-

troduce this expressive phrase into seu-s-

of greater length : but having other
thoughts and other duties to look nflcr.
we, too, must go, and bo content to sketch
0110 or two.

"'Ti.s getting lato," enys tho lovor to
tho loved one, "and I must go ;" must bid
farewell, for a time, lo those blissful hours
once more to mingle in the caies and
perplexities of a busy world." Then
cla.-pi:i-g her fondly to his bosom, ho m
gone till llioso happy days may return, or
pur-dianc-

o till ho may lead the gentle one
lo tho hymcitial altar.

One short year rolls round, and how
changed the scelie ! Again, as then, it
is iii"ht. A wan, palo being, cinaci.uod
and fragile form, is lying on her dying
couch. Tho long weary days and nights
havo passed away. Her hours of anguish
aro 110 more. The insidious destroyer has
done his work. Friends near and dear
are around her a tender husband bends
over her but these cannot arrest the hand
of disease, or postpone the parting hour.
"Hark I" tbeangclsaro whispering "come!
come ! and I must go ; countless shining
ones in white are wailing for. me, ,and I
must go ! Farewell till we meet in Heav-

en." The snowy hand falls lifeless, never-
theless, by her side ; a smile of ineffable
sweetness and beauty rests 011 those pallid,
marble feuturcs, and she is go'ic goito
forever !

Gentle leader, liko her, when tho last
of earth shall como, may you hear tho
welcoming of whispering angels ; like her
respond, "I must go."

Picture True of Nature.
Tho following graphic description of a

"good fellow on a bender," is so true to
nature, that we cannot refrain from giving
it a place in our columns. Who has not
soon many a similar amusing, or rather
lamentable exhibition ? Wo clip it from
the " Philadelphia Evening Journal :"

"The eccentricities of genius aro woti-dertu- l.

Wo saw yesterday an individual
who afforded a living exemplification of
this fact. Ilo has preparing for tho holi-

day, and to use the words of a certain
was on a grand sublime bust.

Fearful were the efforts of Thos. Maizo to
enjoy himself. Ever and anon, over his
illustiious head, did he flourish a bag of
gold, a small bag, and thou he asked every-
body up to drink, which everybody did,
aud fell back to allow everybody eh-- t
come up and do likewise. Everybody elo
invited their friends, and T. Maize, Esq.,
whirled the little bag of gold and pro-
duced the "tin," and paid the expense 111

the most cheerful manner. Every voice
proclaimed him a good fellow ; and so of
course ho was, for at 10 v. M. we saw him
generously and munificently spilling him-
self miscellaneously about the 6treets and
alleys, and we are perfectly satisfied that,
if ho had not been a very "good fellow,"
ho would not have done 60.

We saw him at 1 1 o'clock p. m., and
somebody had stolen his new boots and
given him an old pair of pumps Under
the influence ot two glasses ot soda water
he had slightly recovered. At 12 he had
a relapse he was on a eublimo drunk.
Everybody was present, in company with
everybody else, and a number of invited
guests. Thos. Maize, Esq., still nourished
his bag now considerably reduced aud
now and then the wholo crowd walked up
and took sugar in their'n.

We saw him niter that,
He li.ij u kinky hat

On hia bead
His pumps were worn away1,
Apo liia pockets seem. to..iy

"Nary red."

X-i- Leigh Hunthad brought some good
tidings to Carlyle, which so delighted
Mrs. C'arlyle, who was in the room, that
she sprang up from her chair and kissed
the "newsman." Leigh sent her iu
bottles of npple-jac- k next morning, with
these verses ;

Jenny kissed me whe we iitc-t-

Sprui'riii1; from the chair Hliesnt lit ;
Tlllte, oil thief, who love lo rvl

Mwea'ts Into your hook, put Hint in '.

Say Cm njrly say I'm mid
Mi thM ber.lth und wealth bnve ru is.sed uo--- .

Su-- t I'm irrnuiiiu old but add,
Jenn) kieaeil me !

A Crowd in Fink Clothe. A crowd
in fine cloJies. is, of all mobs, tho dullest.
I can look undismayed 011 the inahy
headed minister, wild and rampant; but
when the many headed monster bujs i;s
hats in Bund street, ami has an eYc-gl- ai

at each ol its inpi.iiiv eyes, 1 confess I
lake flight. ( Liu lure 4 Lvlton,

i ;
'J

il
I'M


